CATHOLICISM-                               203

it still. The strange excesses to which during the
last fifty years it has lent itself, this unparalleled
Pontificate of Pius IX., the most astonishing in.
history, cannot come to a commonplace end. There
will he thunders and lightnings such as always
accompany the great days of God's judgments. And
this old mother, who cannot die yet, will have much
to do in order to remain still possible, still accept-
able to those who have loved her. It may be that,
to stay the progress of the modern thought which is
her conqueror, she will have recourse to the arts of
the sorceress, to words such as those which Balder
murmured on his funeral pile. The Catholic Church
is a woman: let us distrust the magic words of her
agony. What if some day she rouses herself to say
to us: " My children, all here below is but symbol
and dream. The only thing that is clear in this
world is a tiny ray of azure light which gleams
across the darkness, and seems as if it were the
reflection of a benevolent "Will. Come to my bosom:
forgetfulness is there. For those who want fetishes,
I have fetishes: to whomsoever desires good works,
I offer good works: for those who wish the intoxi-